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P#f.Good faith,good faith :the fayingdid not hold, 

In him that did obieft thefamc to thee ; 

He was thewretchedft thing when he wasyong, 

So long a growing and fo leifurely, 

Th at if this were a rule.he lhould be gracious. 

Car . Why Madame/o no doubt he is, 

P#t.Ihopefo too, but yet let mothers doubt, 

TV.Novv by my troth it I had been remembred, 

I could haire giucn my Vncles Grace a flout, (minj, 
That fhould haue neercrtoucht his growth then hedid 
P«f.Hew my prettie Yorke ? I pray thee let me hcareit. 
Ter.Marry they lay, that my V ncle grew fo faw, 

That he could gnaw a cruft at two houres old ; 

\ Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 
Gnmam,this would haue bcene a prittie ieft, 
q)ut.\ pray thee prettie Yorke,whotold thee fo? 
7cr.Granam, his Nurfe. 

P«r. Why, die was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Ter. I ft were hot fhe,I cannot tell who told me, 

' Qu. A perillous Boy : go too you are too Ilirewd. 
C*r.Good Madame be not augry with thechild. 

Pitchers haue eares. ^ nter ^ >or f‘ t ‘ 

C^-.Here comes yourfonnc,Lord Marques Dorfet, 
What newes Lord Marques ? 

Por.Such newes, my Lord, as gricues me to vntold. 
^.How fares the Prince ? 

Per. Well, JV£adame, and in health. 

Par. What is the newes then . ? 

Dor . Lord Riucrs,and Lord Gray, are fent toPotnlrct, 
With them^ir Thomas Vaugham,prifoners. 
Dut.VJho hath committed them ? 

Dor . The migbtie Dukes, Glocefter and Buckingham 
C<?r.For what offence ? , 

Pcr.The furnmc of all I can, I haue difcloled i 
Why, or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 

Is all vnknowne to me,my gracious Lady. 

1 On. Ay me, I fee the downefall of our houle, 

The’Tyger now hath ceazd the gentle Hinde : 

I nfulting tyrannic brgins to iet 
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Vpon the innocent and lawlelfe throane : 

Welcome deftrutfion.death and maffacrq> 

Ifeeasin aMappetheendofall. 

Put . Accurfed and vnquiet wranglingdaies, n 
How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband loft hislife to get thecrowne. 

And often v p and downe my fonnes were toft. 

For me to ioy and weepe their gaine and Ioffe, 

And being feared, and domefticke broyles 
Cleane ouerblownc,themfelues the con querours, 

Make war vpon themfelues,blood againtt blood, 

Selft againfl feifejO prepofterous 

And franktice outrage, end thy damned fpleene, 

Qrlet me die to looke on death no more. 

£ht, Come, come, my boy, we will to i’anftuarie.' 

But. lie goe along with you, 

JJa.You haue no caufe. 

Or. My graciousLady,go. 

And thither bare your treafure and your goods. 

For my part, lie refigne vntoyour Grace, 

The Seale I keepe,andfo betid to me, 

As well 1 tender you,and all of yours : 

Come ile conduft you to the San&uarie, Exams. 

The Trumpets found. Enter young Prince, the Duke of 

(jloj}er : and Buckingham , Cardinally &c, (ber . 

£#c£.Welcome fweerePrinceto London to your cham- 
GVo. Welcome deare Cofen my thoughts foueraigne: 

. The weary way hath made you melancholic. 

Prin, No Vncle,but our croffes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, wearifoni,and headie : 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

I G&.Sweete Prince, thevntainted vertue ofyour yeares, 
Haue not yet diued into the w orlds deceit : 

Nor more can you diftinguifli ofaman. 

Then of his outward Grew, which God he knowes, 

Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vncles which you want,were dangerous, 

Your grace attended to their fugred words, 

Butlookt noton thepoyfon of their hearts: 


God 
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